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Holy Love

The First Drink
A True

T

HE following incident took place while
I was on night duty in a hospital in a
famous summer resort town.
It was after midnight, and the nurses
look for most anything to happen in that
town where the nation's millionaires
gather to spend their time and money in
two months of riotious living.
The hands of the clock were approaching the half-past position when the ambulance bell echoed through the corridors. I
was on the second floor of the hospital,
and there is a place on this floor that enables one to see downstairs into the emergency clinic where ambulance cases are
first admitted. Being on duty with a private patient who was sleeping that night, I,
with some of the other curious special
nurses, congregated and turned watchful
eyes toward the clinic to catch a glimpse
of the incoming patient, or patients.
Two young men, apparently unconscious, were brought in on cots. The
clinic door unceremoniously closed, and
our bird's-eyes view was shut out. 'After
what seemed ages, they were both admitted to second floor, and special nurses
soon appeared to care for them. The history of this double entry was sad indeed
to all who came to know the details.
Frank, as we shall call him, had been
visiting his aunt who lived quite a distance
from town. He was hitch-hiking into town
to take a bus for home when a car stopped,
and the driver, whom we shall call Don,
asked him to ride. Frank .gladly accepted.
They had ridden some distance when
Don, upon learning of Frank's plans, suggested that they stop and have something
to- eat, promising to get him to the bus
station on time. From the appearance of
the place at which they stopped, Frank
should have been warned as to the kind of
person he was with. They entered, and
Don ordered sandwiches and beer for
Frank, and
something stronger
for
himself. Frank protested, saying he did
not drink, but Don insisted. He used all
his powers of persuasion to make Frank
drink the beer—and Frank finally yielded.
He drank another, but could not be prevailed upon to drink a third. Time did not
seem to be so important to Frank now; so
at one hour past the time for him to have
boarded the bus, they started out again.
Only about two miles had been covered
when'Don lost control of the car. and they
crashed against a stone wall.

Don, a ne'er-do-well, was the son of a
prominent attorney, and it was learned
that he had been in two other similar ac-

Account
cidents which resulted in the death of his
companion in each case. Yet he seemed
unconcerned about Frank. He himself had
sustained a fracture of one hip, and numerous cuts and bruises from this accident.
Frank had a punctured lung, a fractured
skull, and a hemorrhage behind his right
eye which struck out in a grotesque way,
resembling a large purple onion. There
was great difficulty in locating Frank's
people, and it was thought that he would
die at any moment, without his folks being with him. Finally, they were located
and hastened to the hospital—a sweet-faced
mother, a father, and three minister
brothers. Who could fathom the agony
in that mother's heart as she gazed upon
the writhing form upon the bed, and the
despair of the father as he, too, gazed
upon his almost unrecognizable son!
Every few moments a spurt of blood mixed
with beer would burst forth from the
swollen and bruised lips, the stench from
the horrible mixture filling the room.
This young man, who was twenty-three,
was to have graduated from a theological
seminary within a few months, and had
always been clean, upright, and good to
his mother. They had never known of his
ever having tasted liquor of any kind before.
He never regained consciousness, and
passed into eternity on the morning following the accident. His life was cut off
in the bloom of young manhood—all because he failed to separate himself from an
evil compainon when he found out that
Don was such. Frank probably thought
he was strong enough to resist temptation,
but found that he was weak. Let us who
think we are strong watch and pray, lest
we also be tempted and overcome.—Sel.

To Shed Light
•
A poor blind woman in Paris put
twenty-seven francs into a missionary offering. This amount seemed high for a
woman of her means, and it was suggested
that she could not afford it. "Yes, sir, I
can. I am blind, and I said to my fellow
straw-workers, 'How much money do you
spend in a year for oil in your lamps when
it is too dark to work?' They replied,
'Twenty-seven francs.'
"So, I found that I save so much in the
year because I am blind and do not need
a lamp, and I give it to shed light to the
dark heathen lands."
—Selected.

•

Love is the strongest tie
That can our souls unite;
Love makes our service liberty,
Our every burden light.
We run in God's commands
When love directs the way;
With willing hearts and active hands
Our Master's will obey.
Love softens all our toil,
And makes our bondage blest;
The gloomy desert wears a smile,
When love inspires the breast.
When we ascend the skies
And see the Saviour's face,
Love will to full perfection rise,
And reign through all the place.
—Selected by Omar G.

Worman.
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"Gum"

Editorial

I

HE above title served as a slogan for the
National Holiness Association which
met at Flint, Michigan this spring. In
fact these words, ''Mobilize to Evangelize," seemed to be the very spirit of the
entire convention. This same spirit is pervading many of the evangelical groups
this very hour. With this crisis of the midnight cry now ringing in our ears, only an
alarmist can be a realist today. Times like
these call for united action of all Christian people everywhere to evangelize.
If we would mobilize to evangelize we
must recognize three things according to
the words of Jesus as found in John 4:35.
First we must correct the prevailing tendency to postpone action. Jesus said,
"Say not ye, There are yet four months,
and then cometh harvest"?
How many
times we have limited the time of revival
and the outpouring of the Spirit to certain
months of the year.
Revivals do not
come according to dates of time but according to states of mind. Should we not
expect harvest every month of the.year.
Then would the earth resemble the
heavens.
In the second place we must see opportunity when it presents itself. Hear the
words of Jesus from this same verse, "Behold, I say unto you, Lift up your eyes,
and look on the fields." Here is opportunity. Opportunity is the measure of
responsibility; vision is for the sake of
action. Was there ever a time when there
were so many wide open doors of opportunity as today. Look upon the fields of
400,000,000 Europeans, 81,000,000 Japanese, 330,000,000 Indians besides millions
of others. May the Lord forgive us for
delaying action so long. Behold the fields
are white already to harvest.
. Finally, if we would mobilize to evangelize, we must recognize the urgency of
the hour. Notice Jesus final words, "Behold . . . the fields; for they are white already to harvest." When we have the
Master's love and vision we will see white
harvest fields every month of the year. The
harvest suggests urgency. Why is this
true today?
There is an note of urgency today because multitudes are swiftly passing beyond our reach. "One half of the world is
now closed to the gospel," according to
a missionary at a recent convention. Time
is fast running out. What we do we must
.do quickly. Then too, this is a time of
urgency because of the extraordinary
opportunities which the providence of God

Winger

'GREED are we that there are worse
things than chewing gum; tobacco
would be one. A certain lady when asked
has opened for the preaching of the Gos- if she allowed her husband to chew tobacco
pel. This is also enhanced by the equally said, "No, nor do I allow him to chew the
wonderful working of the Holy Spirit in rag, to do too much idle, 'hollow, and
present day revivals around the world.,Let foolish talking." Of course, that would
us not forget we must move with the mov- not be as bad as corrupt communication or
profanity proceeding from the mouth, but
ings of the Spirit.
Above all, the signs of the soon coming to be free from the worst does not justify
us in seeming lesser sins and idle talk, for
of the Lord Jesus intensifies the urgency of
the hour. Surely no more powerful incen- our Saviour helps us to abstain from all
tive is needed in the appeal for world-wide appearance of evil, and to minister 'grace
evangelism. Let us prove the Lord by unto'the hearers.
Africans are quite justified in chewing
more prayer, fasting, believing, witnessing
and liberal giving and see if He will not hard and raw foods to help their teeth, and
give us greater Holy Ghost revivals than they use sugar cane, etc. including a sweet
fruit something like slippery elm, but we
any year in history.
— / . F. L.
never find a semi-or raw heathen in a
church service with his mouth full and
chewing, nor did we ever see their "gum"
stuck and dried to the bottom of a church
seat. Should some of our African Christians visit us, how could we justify our so
called civilized people in spending money
for gum which is often found under
school and church benches, in corners, on
walls etc.? And what would their reacti o n be if they were compelled, as our
preachers too often are to look into the
careless, listless, vacant faces of some irreverent church gum chewers? We do not
want to be rude but do believe, as one has
said, that the old cow presents a more intelligent facial expression chewing her cud
than that untrained undisciplined one who
My faith is that there is a far greater comes into church chewing gum.
amount of revelation given to guide each
Dear Readers, the world through reman by the principles laid down in the
Bible, by conscience, and by providence, search, and invention is retrieving and
than most men are aware of. It is not the turning into use much which formerly was
light which is defective, it is an eye to waste. Let us learn from their example,
rallying to our Saviour who will save us
see it.
Norman Macleod.
from not only grosser sins but from the
I w » ^
little foxes that destroy the vines. The absence of gum in church would greatly help
How To Stay Awake
your preachers, and the double blessing
would be yours, parents, son, and
An alarm clock buzzed noisily and a daughter, not only to add Christian digpair of feet hit the floor as the aroused nity to the services, but He who said, "It
sleeper moved to shut it off. Then there is more blessed to give than to receive",
was the unmistakable sound of someone will surely reward as you give that money
returning to bed, and all was again quiet. to help spread the Gospel, rather than for
Half an hour passed before it was noted gum with which to desecrate God's house
that this member of the family had return- and • disregard the sacredness of Divine
ed to slumber and thereby had become late worship, especially since there is plenty
for an appointment.
of time outside of that little period spent
The old nature, like the body that houses in church services for those who feel it
it, loves a warm and comfortable place. necessary and advisable to chew gum.
God sends many alarms to arouse us from
our fatal ease, but the struggle to escape
the drousiness of death is what the Bible
It is not the general contemplation, but
terms a warfare (II Cor. 10:4; I Timothy the peculiar possession of Christ, that
1:18). We must listen to each call that gives both solid comfort, and strong perGod gives us and act upon it that we may
suasion to obedience and holiness.
be truly awake for Him.
—Selected.
Leighton.

'MOBILIZE TO EVANGELIZE"
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him against that day". How thankful we
should be that in our day there are missionaries at home and abroad of whom we
can say, "Who through faith subdued
kingdoms, wrought righteousness, obtained
promises, from weakness were made
strong, waxed mighty in war".

Spiritual Qualifications For
Missionary Service At Home
And Abroad
H. H. Brubaker
o MEN who already had .been three years
in intimate fellowship with him, who
had seen his miracles, who themselves had
wrought miracles, who had been taught by
the Master to pray, who had been sent out
to preach by the Master, to these men Jesus said, "Tarry ye in the city of Jerusalem until ye be endued with power from
on high". "Ye shall receive power when
the Holy Ghost is come upon you, and ye
shall be witnesses both in Jerusalem, and
in all Judea and in Samaria and unto the
uttermost part of the earth". First the
inner world of the hearts of these men was
to be filled with the power of the Holy
Spirit and then the outer world was to
hear of His unsearchable riches. This is
the order, power first and then service.
This is a first requirement and for which
there may not be a substitute. That man
of God, McCheyne said, "Whatever you
fail of, do not fail of the influences of the
Holy Spirit, for only in this way can you
move the hearts of men."

T

But should not the leaders of the missionary enterprise at home have the same
spiritual qualifications as those abroad?
Have we a right to expect the missionary
stream abroad to reach a higher spiritual
level than that reached by the church at
home which is the source of supply?
Wrhat then are some of the spiritual
qualifications necessary for missionary
work at home and abroad? The first we
wish to give is what our Lord mentioned,
"Except a grain of wheat fall into the
ground and die, it abideth by itself alone;
but if it die it beareth much fruit". "I
die daily", said that great missionary Paul.
Jesus at the height of his popularity when
he had dined in the home of a ruler and

the multitudes were pressing upon him,
turned to them and said. "Whosoever lie be
of you that renounceth not all that he hath,
he cannot be my disciple". We can
imagine how disappointed Peter must have
been to hear these words. We think we
can hear him saying on the side to John,
"Why did the Master speak thus, Everyone is favoring our cause; Oh! Why did
he not show a little more tact? Ah! but
Jesus wanted disciples who would go all
the way with him, even to Gethsemane and
Golgotha. It lias been well said, "WTe
must bleed to bless".
A second qualification is humility. Andrew Murray of South Africa characterized humility as the root of all the virtues.
It is the gentleness that gives no offense,
the meekness that receives no offense. This
will not be a weak, cringing humility
which acquiesces with wrong doing.
Neither will it be quiescent in the face of
evil, for "faithful are the wounds of a
friend".
A third qualification is faith. "This is
the victory that overcometh the world,
even your faith", wrote John. Faith is
not sight, but faith is the road to sight. We
are not thinking of the kind of faith which
proclaims loudly to the world, "this is a
faith work", and then keeps the typewriter
keys hot and the duplicator busy turning
out letters helping God stir up faith in
other people so that those other people
have faith to support the "faith work".
The quality of faith needed is of the sort
which will carry on the task for God alone,
unrecognized by man if need be, content
with this. "For I know whom I have believed, and am persuaded that he is able to
keep that which I have committed unto

A fourth qualification is patience. The
great missionary apostle wrote, "Strengthened with all might according to his
glorious power unto all patience and long
suffering with joyfulness'. Stanley the explorer once said, "Travelers in Africa suffer far more from mosquitoes than they do
from lions". It is these little mosquito
troubles which often tempt a missionary to
be impatient. Battling mosquitoes is not
nearly as exciting as shooting lions,
neither does it make nearly as good a
story to tell from the pulpit in a missionary meeting! I have seen missionaries
willing to leave America and go to foreign
lands, who were willing to learn new customs and languages, who were quite resigned to the separation and hardship of
life in a strange land, but who were not
willing to have a curtain hung a little differently from what they liked, or to have
the suitcases placed in the automobile
differently from their well planned and
tried method. I heard of two devoted missionaries in China who had a misunderstanding over which of two stoves should
be used during the winter months! Now
I am sure these mosquito troubles are not
confined to the foreign mission fields. They
sometimes get into our home churches, do
they not, and into our board rooms, and
into the lives and homes of the church
members in this country also? The God
who delivers from the lions can deliver
from mosquitoes as well. The remedy for
mosquito troubles is Jesus Christ.
The final qualification we mention is
fellowship with Christ in a deep and effective prayer life. No church worker anywhere is fit to go out and face the tasks of
the day until he has been face to face with
Christ in prayer and fellowship. It is altogether dangerous to attempt it. Failure
and ineffective service is bound to be the
result. Airplane pilots are required to
"tune and rev. u p " their motors before
starting down the runway for the take off.
The missionary needs constant attention to
his inner life to make certain he is in tune
with the Infinite. Moses, endured as seeing Him who is invisible. The great missionary leaders of the church have been
thus endued. They have set the Lord always before them. They have walked and
talked with God. They have practiced
the presence of God. They have gone out
from this presence and enriched the world
and moved it mightily for God. We too as
we are thus equipped will be adequately
qualified for our task whether it be at
home or abroad.

July 9, 1951
familiar words of the famous first
TtheHESE
century preacher smack and smell of
games. The words bring to our vision
the Coliseum, the stadium and the athletic
field, with their teeming throngs. Our eyes,
however, are trained on the eager athletes
who are waiting for the signal. The moments are tense as we see them pressing
toward the mark. Their long days of preparation are over. The days of training
and practice are ended. They are eager
for the race. This is the day of achievement.
My dear friends of 1951, you are now
about to enter the great arena of life, and
it is now up to you to press toward and
hit the mark.
Life is a race. It is a game. It is a
conquest. There will be knotty problems
and temptations; there will be mountains
of difficulty, and rivers of sorrow. But
there will be goals to attain and marks to
hit. It is now up to you. It is comforting,
however, that we need not go the road
alone. Our Lord and Master, Jesus Christ,
our Saviour, said, when he was here in the
world, "Lo I am with you." Really, he is
closer to us than hands and feet. He is
closer than breathing.
Living in a community like Carlisle,
with 200 years of Christian background,
a city of many fine churches and Christian institutions. I am going to assume
that most, if not all of you are members
of the Christian faith.
"The Christian life", said Paul the
apostle, "is a race to be run", and you can
not hope to win except at the price of
struggle. John, the beloved discipel, pictures the life of the saint as one that
clashes with conflict. When he tells us how
they won, he makes it plain that their
victory was due to the fact that they did
not count their lives dear unto themselves.

(St)

Hitting The Mark
R. H. Wenger
Phil. 3:14; Heb. 12:1
The language of St. Paul in his epistles
is saturated with the spirit of the stadium
and the battlefield. He was thrown much
with soldiers. Listen to him trying to
hearten 'lis fellow-Christians. "So fight I
not as one that beateth the air". He is
fighting to win.
"I have finished mv course". He has
hit the mark.
'"Put on the whole armour of God."
You can not win unless you are equipped.
Jesus one day was asked, "Are there few
that be saved?" He replies, "Strive to
enter in." He means to say if you want
to come out victor in the race, be prepared to give your best.
With you, life has already begun. You
are certainly much wiser and more mature
than you were four years ago. In a sense
your High School career has been a battle.
In a few days you will receive a diploma.
I can assure you now it will not be a difficult task to receive that well earned reward. No, there is no struggle on commencement day. It is very easy to receive
the award when it has been rightly won.
All of us are now pointing toward the
end of the race of life. We do not like to
think of it. But that day of final consummation is coming sooner or later. And so
1 would like to suggest three areas in
which we will want to hit the mark.
Everyone of you has high hopes of succeeding. All of you want to be better and
do better than your parents did. In fact,

your father and mother will be disappointed if you do not climb a bit higher than
they did. In order to do this we must hit
the mark. Have a standard and reach forward and upward toward that standard;
I. Let us endeavor by God's help to hit
the mark in our home life. Every sincere,
honest, thinking citizen will admit that our
whole social order in America stands or
falls with the home. The home is the
fountain from which trickle the streams
that make up the current of our national
life. If the fountains are pure, the rivers
of our national life will be pure. If the
fountains are poisonous, the rivers must
also be poisonous. Our church life, our
civic life and our national life depends
upon the home. The home is either the
saviour or the destroyer of our civilization.
During the past three years we have
been building houses at the rate of nearly
a million a year.This is fine and commendable. It should be encouraged. It takes
more, however, than a house with furniture
and rugs, a green lawn and shrubbery to
make a home. It takes a heap of living to
make a home. It takes at least two people
who really love each other, not for a
month or a year or a quarter, or half a
century, but for life, to really make a
home.
Some of you with me have observed a
man and a woman walking the streets of
life together. They stand together in joy
and sorrow, success and failure. They always refuse to speak evil of one another.
They continue together in youth and maturity, as well as in old age. Did you ever
see a more beautiful scene than a husband
and wife travelling together, kind and considerate of each other right down to the
setting of the sun? These folks, my dear
young people, have hit the mark.
Most of you will have a home of your
own before too many years roll by. Yes,
you will find a mate, if not already, who
will be, I trust, your life-long companion,
and together you will build a home.
Home is the place we rear our children
and no home is complete without children.
It is the place we express our love to each
other. It is where we eat and sleep and talk
together. Did you ever hear of folks so
angry at each other that they would not
speak to one another? That may happen
in a house, but never in a godly home.
Home is the best place in this world. Tt
is next to heaven. Shall we hit the mark
in building our home?
(Continued on page thirteen)
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Baccalaureate Address
Niagara Christian College 1951
Edward
Esther 4:14—"Who knoweth whether thou
art come to the kingdom for such a time as

this?"
OD, in His infinite wisdom, created the
. heavens and the earth, so that under
normal circumstances, certain routine
paths are followed. So exacting are the
planets in their orbits that astronomers can
determine several years ahead at what
minute certain eclipses will occur. We
read, however, in JoshualO: verse 12-14
how that in a time of great crisis, God
listened to the cry of His servant Joshua
and caused the sun to stand still in the
midst of heaven and it hastened not to go
down about a whole day.

G

- G o d also created man and gave him
definite responsibilities in this world in
which we live. Life, more or less follows
certain clearly defined patterns and policies, and the greatest harmony is experienced when we all seek and find the places
in life that God has ordained for us to fill.
Since man, however, is more irregular in
his way of life than the planets are in
theirs, more often certain crises cross the
pathway of men and women. It is for these
critical experiences that we need to be
especially prepared.
It was in one of these times of great
peril that Queen Esther came into the lime
light. The children of Israel were-the
victims of the unscrupulous and wicked
Haman, who in order to reek out vengeance on the godly man Mordecai, was plotting to have all the Jews put to death. Out
of this tragic scene, there came to Queen
Esther the challenging words of pur text,
"Who knoweth whether thou art come to
the kingdom for such a time as this?"
It was a crucial hour for the Queen.
Tradition and custom had to he side-stepped because of the urgency of the situation. To have been complacent, and to
have only considered her own safety might
have saved her life, but the blood of her
people would have been on her hands. To
have hesitated and waited for a more convenient season would also have been a
tragedy. But Queen Esther took the right
course. No doubt she was encouraged with
the thought that perhaps God had prepared her for this very hour. " Her" memorable words, "And s o l will go in unto the
king, which is not according to the law,
and if I perish, I perish" spoken though
they were hundreds of years ago, still

Gilmore
strike a vibrant chord in the thinking of
every consecrated Christian.
Centuries have gone by since the time of
Queen Esther but history has a strange way
of repeating itself. It is my firm conviction that we are facing days that will require great courage and fortitude. Our
churches and our nations, yea, the whole
world is facing a time of unprecedented
peril. Our religious freedom and way of
life is being attacked by the unscrupulous
advocates of Communism. Our financial
economy is now threatened by labor disputes, internal suspicion and
financial
bankruptcy. Our social and educational
standards are in danger of being dominated by a modern philosophy that is antiGod. Secular education without God leaves
a vacuum in our lives and becomes most
harmful to our future usefulness.
The
modern concept of life is to only believe
that which we can understand. Faith in

God does not set aside reason but goes
beyond it.
Without a doubt we are living near the
end of this age and only God can save us
from impeding judgment. Listen to the
words of General Dwight Eisenhower.
"Without moral regeneration throughout
the world, there is no hope for us, as we
are going to disappear one day in the
dust of an atomic explosion".
H. G. Wells said, "The world is at the
end of its tether. The end of everything we
call life is at hand."
It is in this crises period that you the
graduating class of 1951 are called upon
to serve. Without God it would be a
gloomy prospect indeed. But as we keep
in the will of God we can say with the
poet, "To serve my present age, my calling
to fulfill, and may it all my powers engage, to do my master's will".
"Who knoweth why thou art come to the
world for such a time as this." God alone
is the answer to that question hut I am
glad to tell you that God alone is enough
to take you through. In Isaiah 26:4, we
read, "Trust ye in the Lord forever: for in
the Lord Jehovah is everlasting strength".
The word security is a watchword of our
time, and there are many suggestions about
how to obtain it.
Philosophers say,
Think your way out.
(Continued on page fourteen)

NIAGARA CHRISTIAN COLLEGE TURNS SOD FOR
NEW AUDITORIUM
OLEMNLY, yet with anticipation, the
students, teachers and school campmeeting Board members assembled in N.
C. C. chapel on the morning of the sodturning ceremony. We felt as though we
were on the threshold of something new,
big and challenging. We do not know all
that the future holds in connection with
this auditorium—now in the building—but
we believe that God will be glorified
through it.
The indoor service, conducted by Eld.
John N. Hostetter, made us all the more
conscious of the greatness of the undertaking, and more appreciative of what is
being accomplished. One of our Grade
thirteen students, Ronald Sider, conducted
the congregational singing.
The worship period, was led by Bro.
Paul Nigh, chairman of the. camp-meeting
Board. The portions of Scripture, were
very aptly chosen. Prayer followed the
reading,of the Scriptures;
Bishop Swalm, chairman of the Board
of Trustees, and representing the church at
large, spoke of the blessings to he experienced from the hearing of the Word
in the aduitorium and o'f the privilege to
be enjoyed by trie Canadian church in having a place of its own in which to accom-

S

modate General Conference and other
large gatherings.
Miss Sherk, principal of the school,
spoke concerning lessons of sportsmanship,
independence and cooperation, to be derived by the students from the use of the
auditorium as a physical education center.
Brother Harold Nigh, speaking on behalf of the Alumni, traced the short history
of the project and promised its early completion.
Interspersed among the brief addresses
were two selections by the chorus, "My
God and I", and "Can You Sing the New
Song?" This service in song added to
the beauty and deep joy of the occasion.
The indoor service was followed by the
sod-turning ceremony on the site of the
new building. Bishop Gilmore, the President of the school, made us realize
Heaven's nearness as he led us in a prayer
of dedication. The great climax came as
Bishop Sherk, silently taking the shovel in
hand, turned the first sod.
The service closed appropriately with
the singing of "Praise God from Whom
All Blessings Flow." Our prayer and purpose is that God will be glorified in this,
another forward stride at Niagara Christian College.
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Days Like These Call For

Spiritual Giants
HE world faces the greatest, most tragic
dilemma if its history. In North America we have to a certain extent at least lost
our horizon. We have gone in for money,
fun and power. We have catered to the
sensual, even to the extent of collecting
revenue by licensing it. When we have
one divorce to every three to five marriages, it is time for us to wake up. When
we spend more money on liquor each year
than we do on all our educational (public
and private) program and religious activity (including all churches) in the United
States, it is time for us to humble ourselves. When we have more criminals in
our nation than we have college and university students, it is time for us to think
straight. When we have such indifference
and unconcern as exists in most of the
churches today, it is time for us to become alarmed. When we spend more time
programming, organizing, arguing, criticizing, misunderstanding, debating than we
do on our knees in prevailing prayer, it is
no wonder we face tragedy.

In Prayer

T

The newspapers told us of the large
number of people who were killed on
Christmas eve and Christmas day. Why?
Men and women sold out to sensuality.
In New York City many taxi drivers
took to the garages because of the awful
drunkenness as a result of the great
parties. Our sensual parties have become a pollution of Christmas, a pagan
revival of the feast to Bacchus. In
Washington, D. C , where we ought to do
our clearest thinking and be the most
sober, we consume more liquor per
capita than in any other city in America.
America is in danger of losing her place
of leadership among the nations. History
records how many great and mighty
nations crumbled into dust because of sensuality, sin, crime, rationalistic liberalism.
Is it too late to turn the tide and have a
great spiritual awakening in our nation?
No. What then is the solution? The first
step is to go to our knees in dead earnestness.
Holiness people representing a church
of such high standards as we stand for
ought to be taking the leadership in an allout prayer movement. Even we need to
ask forgiveness, we need more faith, and
we need to become a greater force for
righteousness in the world. We need to be
cleansed, and we need to consecrate ourselves wholly to Christ and His service.

Dr. Myron F. Boyd
Those who fervently pray will be cleansed,
dedicated, concerned, and courageous. The
early church could defy the Sanhedrin because it was a praying church of strong
faith. Martin Luther could defy a decadent church because he was a man of
prayer—several hours a day.
Prayer and its place and necessity is
given a large place in the Word of God.
Prayer is one of the "traditions of the
Fathers" which we cannot let slip today
without perishing.
John Wesley, the
Episcopalian, was a man of prayer;
Charles G. Finney, the Congregationalist,
was a man of prayer; Charles Spurgeon,
the Baptist, was a man of prayer. Prayer
has played a great part in founding our
nation and preserving our nation. Prayer
has brought about every great revival of
religion of all time.
Prayer is the key to a revival in our
nation, our world, our church, our home,
and our heart. Confidence in merely
human strength is ebbing away. Evangelical religion is being well received in
our nation today. Now, let us go down
before God and pray until the windows of

heaven open and pour upon us great
''shcrwers of blessing."
There are marvelous evidences of a religious awakening in our land. Youth for
Christ, the Billy Graham revivals, the
National Association of Evangelicals, the
great crowds at the holiness conventions,
the radio broadcasts from coast to coast
all indicate that we are far from being
totally dead as yet. The outstanding response to some of the mass endeavors conducted by local and interdenominational
groups indicates that the tides of spiritual
concern are rising. This may be prompted because of fear today. The tensions are
high. People are looking for a relief. This
is our day, but there will be no widespread, deeply-spiritual revival without a
great prayer movement to undergird it.
The possibilities of a spiritual awakening
will be dissipated in a concern for a program, for an organization, for popularity,
for money, unless it is accompanied by
fervent prayer which will bring the Spirit
down into our midst in conviction and salvation, pardon and purity, vision and unction. Adapted from the Free Methodist.

PREPARE YE THE WAY OF THE LORD!
"Behold, I come quickly." So come, we
beseech Thee:
But what are we1 doing to hasten the day
When earth shall be filled with the light of
Thy glory,
To bring back the King from the land
far away?
Are we sowing the seed on the field and
the wayside?
Or reaping the harvests long waiting
and white?
Are we keeping our lamps filled and shining and burning,
And holding them high in the darkness
of night?
"Behold, I come quickly."
entreat Thee;
But how are we helping
prayer.'

So come, we
to answer

our

Do we gather the stumbling-blocks out of
the highway,
And make smooth the path for the feet
that walk there?
Are we doing Thy will? Are we giving
Thy message
To souls Thou hast loved and redeemed
on the cross?
Do we show forth Thy grace to the sad
world around us?
Thy patience in trial, Thy comfort in
loss ?
We watch for the signs, and we love Thine
appearing,
We long for the peace that Thy kingdom will bring.
But what are we doing to hasten Thy
coming f
And how are we helping to bring back
the King?

Evangelical Visitor
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CHURCH

DIRECTORY

AS SLATED BY THE GENERAL CONFERENCE
Permanent Church Headquarters
Messiah Rescue and Benevolent Home
2001 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Pa. Tel. 3-9881
Attention of General Conference Secretary

Institutions

Africa

E. V. Publishing' House, Nappanee, Indiana,
Eld. Erwin W. Thomas, Manager.
Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma.
Ira M. Eyster, President.
Messiah College, Grantham, Fa.
Dr. C. N. Hostetter, Jr., President.
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg,
Pa., Eld. and Sr. Irvin O. Musser, Steward
and Matron. Telephone 2-7836.
Messiah Orphanage, R. R. 1, Mt. Joy, Pa. Sr.
Mazie Seese, Matron.
Mt. Carmel Orphanage, Coleta, Illinois, Supt.
Eld. Albert Cober; Matron, Elizabeth Schradley.
Niagara Christian College, Fort Erie, North
Ont. Bishop Edward Gilmore, President.
The Christian Light Press
The merchandising department of Brethren
in Christ Publication Board, Inc.
Nappanee, Ind., Chambersburg, Pa.
Main office: Elizabethtown, Pa.
Clair H. Hoffman, Manager
Upland College, Upland, California.
Dr. H. G. Brubaker, President.

General Superintendent. Bishop and Sr. Arthur
Climenhaga, P.O. Box 711, Bulawayo, S.
Rhodesia, South Africa.
Matopo Mission: P. B. 191T. Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia, South Africa, Sr. Elizabeth Engle, Sr.
Dorothy M. Martin, Sr. Mary Brenaman, Sr.
Lula Asper, and Eld. and Sr. Alvin Book
Eld. and Sr. Earl Musser, Eld and Sr. Bert
Winger, Sr. Anna Eyster.
Mtshabezi Mission: P. B. 102M, Bulawayo, S.
Rhodesia, South Africa. Elder and Sr. D.
B Hall, Elder and Sr. Roy H. Mann, Sr.
Beth L. Winger, Sr. Mabel Frey, Sr. Rhoda
Lenhert, Sr. Fanny Longenecker, Dr. and
Mrs. Alvan Thuma, Sr. Anna Kettering.
Wianezi Mission: Filabusi, S. Rhodesia, South
Africa, Eld. and Sr. Chester Wingert, Sr.
Anna R. Engle, Sr. Florence Hensel, Sr.
Anna Wolgemuth, Elder and Sr. L. B. Sider.
Macha Mission: Choma, N. Rhodesia, South
Africa, Eld. and Sr. J. Elwood Hershey, Sr.
Verna Ginder, Sr. Ruth Hunt, Sr. Verda
Moyer, and Sr. Annie Winger.
Sikalongo Mission: Choma, N. Rhodesia, South
Africa. Elder & Sr. David Climenhaga, Sr.
Anna Graybill, and Sr. Edna Lehman.
Missionaries on Furlough
Sr. Naomi Lady, Grantham, Pa.
Sr. Martha Kauft'man, 411, 13th St. Abilene,
Tx t\ rmfl_s

Treasurers of the Church Boards
Executive Board: Harvey W. Hoke. West Milton, Ohio; Canadian Treas., O. L. Heise,
Gormley, Ontario.
Foreign Mission Board: Carl J. Ulery, 1332
Maiden Lane, Springfield 28, Ohio; Canadian
Treas.: Wm. Charlton, Stevensville, Ontario.
Home Mission: Dale Ulery, 412 Dakota Ave.,
Springfield, Ohio; Canadian Treas., Edward
Gilmore, Lowbanks, Ontario.
Beneficiary: Jacob H. Bowers, Collegeville, Pa.
Board for Schools and Colleges: John M. Book,
247 Euclid Place, Upland, California.
Publication Board: Charles E. Clouse, Nappanee, Indiana.
Free Literature and Tract Department: Ray
Zercher, Nappanee, Indiana.
Belief and Service Committee: John H. Hoffman, Maytown, Pa.
Industrial Relations Committee: C. W. Boyer,
Sec'y., 2223 N. Main St., Dayton 5, Ohio.
Women's Missionary Prayer Circle: Mrs. Cyrus
G. Lutz, Secretary, Lancaster, R. 6, Pa.

FOREIGN MISSIONARIES
India
Saharsa Mission: Saharsa, O. and T. Ry., Bhagalpur District, India. Elder and Sister
Charles Engle, Sr. Leora Toder, Sr. Shirley
Bitner.
Madhipura Mission: Madhipura, O. and T. Ry.,
Bhagalpur District, India. Sr. Anna Steckley,
Elder and Sr. Arthur Pye. Joe and Marietta
Smith.
Barjora Mission: P. O. Tirbeniganj, via Murlinganj, A. Ry., North Bhagalpur District,
India. Elder and Sr. William Hoke, Sr.
Erma Hare.
Monghyr Mission: Mission House, Monghyr,
E. I. Ry., Monghyr District, India. Elder
and Sr. George Paulus, Sr. Effle Rohrer.
Banmankhi Mission: P. O. Banmankhi, A. Ry.,
Purnea District, India. Elder and Sr. Allen
Buckwalter, Sr. Beulah Arnold.
Eld. and Sr. A. D. M. Dick, "Trees,' P. O.
North Point, Darjeeling, India.

Sr. Mary C. Kreider 266 E. Main St., Cambelltown, Penna.
•.
. _ ,
Sr. Ethelda Eyer, Third Avenue, Upland, Cal.
Sr. Emma Rosenberger, 300 Railroad Ave.
Souderton, Penna.
,
Bishop and Sr. H. H. Brubaker, c/o Mervm
H. Brubaker, 111 South Market Street,
Mechanicsburg, Penna.

HOME MISSIONS
Rural Missions
Allisonia, Virginia ( F a r r i s Mines) Paul and
Esther Snyder, Ida Lu Hane.
Bloomfield, New Mexico (Brethren in Christ
Navajo Mission) c/o Blanco Trading Post.
Isaac and Nina Schmucker, Rosa Eyster,
Dorothy Charles, Clara Meyer, Earl and
Carroll Hansel.
Delisle, Saskatchewan, Canada: Pearl Jones.
Hollidaysburg, Pa. (Canoe Creek Mission),
R. D. 2 Box 25'JA; Hollidaysburg, Telephone
—51319; Paul and Esther George.
Kentucky—Elam Dohner, Superintendent.
Fairview Station, Ella, Ky. Elam and Helen
Dohner, Esther Ebersole.
Gariin, Ky. Daniel and Marian Hoover,
Elizabeth Hess.
Knifley, Ky. Eli and Ruth Christener, Katie
Rosenberger, Ruby Clapper.
Meath Park Station (North Star Mission)
Saskatchewan, Canada. Arthur and Verna
Heise.
Saxton, Pa.: Marion Walker, Pastor, Mary
Stoner, Florence Faus.
Tillsonburg
(Houghton Mission),
Ontario,
Canada.:
Telephone — Glenmeyer
22-14;
Myrtle Steckley, Ruth Steckley, Ruth Keller.
Frog-more: Alonza Vanatter, Pastor.
Houghton Center: Basil Long,
Pastor,
Langton, Ontario, Canada.

City Missions
Albuquerque Mission: Residence—239 North
Mesilla, Albuquerque, New Mexico, Telephone 5-6467 Paul and Barbara Wingerd.
Altoona Mission: 5th Ave. and 37th St.
Altoona, Pa. Residence—412 Third Street,
Altoona, Pa. Graybill and Ethel Brubaker.
Buffalo Mission: 25 Hawley St., Buffalo 13,
N. Y.; Telephone GRant 7706; Harry and
Katie Buckwalter, Evelyn Frysinger.
Chicago
Mission:
6039
Halsted
Street,
Chicago 21, Illinois; Telephone—Wentworth
6-7122; Carl J. Carlson, pastor, Avas
Carlson, Alice Albright, Sara Brubaker,
Grace Sider.
Dayton Mission: 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio:
Telephone — HEmlock 3164; William and
Evelyn Engle, Mary Brandt.

Detroit (God's Love Mission) 1524 Third Ave.,
Detroit 26, Michigan; Residence—3086 Humboldt, Detroit 8, Michigan; Telephone—Tyler
5-1470: Harry Hock, pastor; Catherine Hock,
Ruth Deihl, Ethel Heisey.
Harrisburg (Messiah Lighthouse Mission)
1175 Bailey St. Harrisburg, Pa; Telephone—
Harrisburg 26488; Joel Carlson, pastor;
Faith Carlson, Elizabeth Kanode, Beulah
Lyons, Janet Musser.
Massillon
(Christian
Fellowship
Mision)
118 South Avenue S. E. Massillon, Ohio;
Te-3phone—2-3804: Eli Hostetler, pastor,
Lydia Hostetler, Minnie Bicher.
Orlando Mission: Pastor Ernest and Kathryn
Boyer, 1712 Cook St., Orlando, Florida.
Philadelphia Mission: 3423 North Second
Street, Pliiladelphia 40, Pa.; Telephone—NE
4-6431; William Rosenberry, pastor, Anna
Rosenberry, Anita Brechbill, Erma Hoke.
San Francisco (Life Line Gospel Mission)
224 Sixth Street, San Francisco 3, Calif.;
Residence—311 Scott St. San Francisco 17,
Calif.; Harold Paulus, pastor, 313 Scott St.;
Janna Goins, Edith Davidson, Edith Yoder.
Telephone UNderhill 1-4820.
Stowe Mission: 527 Glasgow Street, Stowe, Pa.
Telephone-Pottstowr.
1211 J;
Cletus and
Catherine Naylor.
Welland Mission: 36 Elizabeth Street, Weiland, Ontario, Canada.; Telephone—3192;
Earl Bossert, pastor; 268 Potomac St.,
Buffalo, N. Y.; V. Pauline Hess, Anna Henry.
RADIO BROADCASTS
CHVC, Niagara Falls, Ontario
1600 Kcs.
"Call to Worship Hour"
Each Sunday 9:00-9:30 A.M.
CKPC, Brantford, Ontario
1380 Kcs.
"Brethren in Christ Hour"
Each Sunday 2:00-2:30 P. M.
WMPC, Lapeer, Michigan
1230 Kcs.
E'irst Thursday of every month
12:00-1:00 P.M.
Every Tuesday—transcription
3:00-3:30 P. M.
KOCS, Ontario, Calif.
1510 Kcs.
"Morning Melodies"
Each Sunday 10:00-10:15 A.M.
WCHA, Chambersburg, Pa.
800 Kcs.
"The Gospel Tide Hour"
Each Sunday 7:30-8:00 A.M.
WCHA, Chambersburg, Pa.
800 Kcs.
"Gospel Words and Music"
Each Saturday 12:35-1:00 P.M.
WNAR, Norristown, Pa.
1110 Kcs.
"Gospel Words and Music"
Each Sunday 2:30-3:00 P.M.
WLBR. Lebanon, Pa.
1270 Kcs.
"Gospel Words and Music"
Each Saturday 12:35-1:00 P.M.
WKJG, Fort Wayne, Indiana
1380 Kcs.
"Gospel Words and Music"
Each Sunday 8:00-8:30 A.M.
WAND, Canton, Ohio
900 Kcs.
"Christian Fellowship Mission"
Each Sunday 12:30-1:00 P.M.
WPFB, Middletown, Ohio
910 Kcs.
"Gospel Lighthouse Hour"
Each Sunday 8:00-8:30 A.M.
WBUX, Quakertown, Pa.
1570 Kcs.
"Sunday Bible Hour"
Each Sunday 12:30-1:00 P.M.
WLXW, Carlisle, Pa.
1380 Kcs.
"The Verse for the Day"
Each Sunday 8:05-8:20 A.M.
WLBR, Lebanon, Pa.
1270 Kcs.
"The Living Hope Program"
Each Saturday 2:00-2:30 P.M.
WVAM, Altoona, Pa.
1430Kcs.
"Youth Crusaders Hour"
Sorry
We're
Late
Each Sunday
8:30-9:00
A. M.
KFGQ, Boone, Iowa
1260 Kcs.
"Gospel Hour Broadcast"
Sun.,
Thurs. 4:15-4:45
P.M.
This 9:00-9:30
issue ofA.M.
the & Evangelical
Visitor

comes to you a few days later than usual.
The week for the annual vacation at the
Publishing House fell this year on the
week for publication of the Visitor.
We
regret the delay that came as a result of
this situation.
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Weddings
H.EISE-KERSHEY— On
Friday
evening
June 15 at 7 oclock in the Brethren in Christ
Church at Pleasant Hill occurred the marriage of Sr. Fern Marie Hershey daughter of
Bro. and Sr. Clyde Hershey of Pleasant Hill
to Bro. Jesse L. Heise, son of Bro. and Sr.
Edgar Heise of Upland, California.
The marriage was solemnized by Bishop
Wilber Snider in the presence of relatives and
friends.
May God's blessing rest upon this union.
HOSTE,TTEB-HESS—A very pretty wedding was solemnized on June 16, 1951 at the
Cross Roads Brethren in Christ Church near
Mt. Joy, Pa. when Sr. Anna Ruth Hess
daughter of Bro. and Sr. Henry Hess, Mt.
Joy was united in marriage to Bro. Glenn
Hostetter son of Mr. and Mrs. James
Hostetter, Elizabethtown. Rev. Paul Z. Hess,
brother of the bride, officiated.
May God
richly bless this new home for His honor.
KEEPEK-LAHDIS—In the Brethren in
Christ Church at Waynesboro on Feb. 20,
Miss Lois Landis,, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Menno Landis of near Chambersburg, became
the bride of Bro. Garnet Keefer, son of Bro.
and Sr. Benjamin Keefer also of near
Chambersburg.
Bishop Samuel Wolgemuth performed the
ceremony in the presence of the immediate
families. May the blessing of the Lord rest
upon Bro. and Sister Keefer as they journey
throught life together.
IEHMAH-HEISEY
BOOK-HEISEY
On Saturday, June 2, at 8:00 P. M. in the
Upland Church, in a simple but impressive
ceremony, Sr. Eleanor Heisey, daughter of
Eld. and Mrs. C. R. Heisey, of Upland, California, and Robert Lehman, son of Bro.
and Sr. Eber Lehman, of Carlisle, Henna.,
were united by God. in holy matrimony.
Two weeks later, Sunday June 17, a t 4:30
P. M. in a similar and singularly touching
service, Sr. Thelma Heisey, second daughter
of Eld. and Mrs. C. R. Heisey, and Bro. Doyle
Book, son of Bro. and Sr. John Book, of Upland, were joined by God in the bonds of holy
wedlock. The father of the brides officiated
in the presence of many interested friends in
both instances. May we fellowship together
before God's throne with these to maintain a
Christian testimony, and a true witness to the
faithfulnes of God to all generations.
MEYEK-STKOUD—A very pretty wedding
was solemnized in the home of Elder and Mrs.
Ray L. Smee in Clinton, Okla., June 25, 1951
when Miss Barbara Pauline Stroud became
the bride of Bro. Harold Dale Meyer both of
Leedy, Okla. Bro. Smee performed the ceremony in the presence of the immediate family.
We wish them God's best.
NAILOR- BROUGHER—At the home of the
bride's parents June 16, 1951, Faye E.
Brougher became the bride of Bruce K. Nailor,
son of Mr. and Mrs. Bruce K. Nailor. Sr.
Faye is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Harry
Brougher. The; happy couple are members of
the Carlisle, Pa. Congregation. The ceremony
was read by the pastor, R. H. Wenger. They
will make their home on R. R. 5 Carlisle, Pa.
FECKMAN-KIPE—On Sunday
afternoon.
June 3rd at the Waynesboro Brethren in
Christ Church Sr. Lois Kipe, daughter of
Bro. and Sr. Omar Kipe of near Waynesboro
became the bride of Bro. Mervin Peckman, son
of Bro. and Sr. John Peckman of near
Chambersburg. The ceremony was performed
before a large group of friends and relatives
by Rev. Chas. Rife, the bride's pastor assisted
by Bishop Charlie Byers who also gave a
sermonette preceding the ceremony. May the
blessing of the Lord rest upon them as they
journey through life together.
STACKSLA&EK-HESS — Miss Janice
E.
Hess, daughter of Bro. and Sr. .Stine P. Hess
of Chambersburg, Pa. R. 6, became the bride
of J. Vernon Stackslager son of Bro. and Sr.
John W. Stackslager of Greencastle, Pa. R. 1.
The ceremony was performed on Sat. June 2,
at 7 P. M. by Bishop Charlie B. Byers at his
home. Mr. and Mrs. Stackslager left on June
11. for Bloomfield. New Mexico where they
will help with the building of the new hospital
at that place. May God bless this couple as
they work for Him.
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Births
CASSEL—Steven Ray was born to Mr. and
Mrs. Ralph Cassel of Englewood, Ohio on
June 13, 1951.
CLUGSTON—A son David William was
born to Bro. and Sr. Emory Clugston June 11,
1951 Mt. Joy, Pa. R. 1.
ENSMINGER—Brother and Sister Samuel
Ensminger of Pleasant Hill, Ohio, are happy
Lo announce the birth of a son, Samuel Paul,
on June 21, 1951. Sr. Ensminger was formerly
Lucy Gibboney.

Bro. Georgiades has been led into the deeper
experience of Sanctification and has been an
enthusiastic witness for Christ.
He leaves to mourn his beloved wife, Alice,
and four sons, William, George Jr. Stergos
Robert, and John, two daughters-in-law, Ruth
and* Maureen, two grandchildren, Rebecca
Faye and Timothy Merle, and a host of
friends.
He leaves behind fond memories in the
hearts of his loved ones, who look forward to
someday meeting him on that beautiful shore.
(Continued on page thirteen)

Oklahoma Youth Conference

HADE— A son Richard Carson came to
bless the home of Bro. and Sr. Lloyd Hade of
the Five Forks congregation on April 17, 1951.

The Oklahoma Youth Conference will
meet on the Jabbok Bible School campus.
MILLER—A daughter, Leta Ellen Miller,
came to bring joy in the home of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas, Oklahoma, August 3 1 , September
Amos Miller of Woodbury, Pa. May 20, 1951. 1-2.-Guest speakers will be Bishop Charlie
B. Byers, Chambersburg, Pennsylvania,
MUSSER—Bro. and Sr. Martin Musser of
the Mowersville Congregation were blessed by
and Sr. Martha Kauffman,
missionary
the arrival of a son, David Eugene, May 17.
nurse on furlough from Africa.
OCXEB—Bro. and Sr. Aaron Ocker of the
Mowersville Congregation announced the birth
Watch for further detailed announceof their 15th child, Earl William on May 17.
ments and plan now to attend this conferMay God richly bless them as they raise
their children for Him.
ence.
SISCO—Bro. and Sr. Jay Sisco, Owosso,
Michigan are the proud parents of a son, Jay
Richard, born June 9, 1951. Sr. Sisco is the
former Marion Starr. They are members of
the Carland Congregation.
Gospel Team to Japan
WINGERD—A daughter, Anita Marie, was
born to Eld. and Sr. Paul Wingerd of Albuquerque, New Mexico, on May 25, 1951.

Obituaries
BUCKWALTER—David H. Buckwalter, son
of Frank and Sara Buckwalter, was born in
Upper Providence Township, Montgomery Co.
Penna. January 9th, 1876 and departed this
life April 1, 1951, aged 75 years, 2 months
and 22 days.
He is survived by his wife, Rhoda Tyson
Buckwalter and six children: Harvey, Pottstown; Wilmer, Hamburg. Earl, Saratoga:
Sara, wife of Jonas Lehman, Trappe; Jesse,
Trappe; Mildred, wife of Ethan Mann, Englewood, O.; One sister, Emma, wife of Harry
Wismer, Royersford, Pa. and a brother, John,
Rahns, Pa. Also surviving are 16 grandchildren and 9 great-grandchildren.
Brother Buckwalter was a member of the
Graterford congregation of the Brethren in
Christ Church for many years, and was faithful in attendance to the services until his
death.
Funeral services were conducted at the
Graterford Church April 6, 1951. Bishop
Jacob H. Bowers officiated, assisted by Elder
Irvin G. Tyson and Elder Harold Wolgemuth.
Burial in adjoining cemetery.
GEORGIADES—George Georgiades of Los
Angeles, California passed on to glory very
suddenly on May 31, 1951 at 12:30 A. M. His
death is believed to have been the result of
a heart ailment, from which he had been suffering for the past five years.
Bro. Georgiades, son of Stergos and Maria
Georgiades, was born in Asia Minor, near
Constantinople, and there he lived his boyhood
days on his father's olive and fig orchard.
As a young man he traveled extensively,
visiting many countries, including the United
States.
During these travels he mastered
seven different languages. In 1911 he made
his second trip to the United States and worked in Boston, Pittsburgh, Philadelphia, and
later started a business in Chicago. Illinois.
There he made the acquaintance of Alice Den
Hartog, whom he married July 3, 1924.
To this union was born four sons, William,
George Jr., Stergos Robert, and John, three of
whom are today members of the Brethren in
Christ Church.
While living in Chicago he and his familv
attended the Brethren in Christ Mission and
there he accepted Christ as his Saviour.
In 1948 be brought his family to Los
Angeles, California. In the past three years,

Japan needs the Gospel desperately today, for the threat of Communism is hanging like a Damoclean sword over that
oriental nation. And the Japanese people
are accepting the Word with open hearts
and minds—there is probably no more
fertile field in the world at this moment.
Would you like to help meet this challenge?
When
this issue of the
Evangelical
Visitor reaches the mails, a Brethren in
Christ Gospel Team will be on its way to
Japan to begin at least a three-month
mission among the Nipponese people. The
team will consist of Peter Willms and
Gordon Johnson, both graduates this past
June of Upland College, and Royce Saltzman, a graduate and now a faculty member of Messiah College. These young men
will be cooperating with the Youth For
Christ organization on the island, but they
will operate as a team and will probably
be assigned to areas not yet thoroughly
canvassed by YFC.
The Men's Christian Fellowship of the
Upland Brethren in Christ Church is acting as sponsoring agency for this challenging project, and it is now inviting contributions
from
individuals and organizations throughout the church who would
like to share in supplying the financial
needs. The project has been launched on
faith and it will continue only as God supplies the means.
All contributions should be directed to
Alvin Eshelman, 651 East Arrow Highway, Upland, Calif. In addition to immediate
offerings, pledges of monthly
donations are encouraged.
Committee of Christian Men's Fellowship.
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Fear — Unfounded

With the Church
In The Homeland
MOWERSVILLE REALIZES SUCCESS IN DAILY VACATION
BIBLE SCHOOL PROGRAM
Mowersville, Pa.
Daily Vacation Bible School commenced
at Mowersville June 4-15 inclusive, 7:30 to
9. There were classes for all ages. The
youngest enrolled was 4 weeks old and the
oldest one present was 82 years old. We
had 13 classes and 25 teachers.
Children came in from the North, South,
East, and West in 2 buses, one station
wagon and many cars. Some cars hauled
as many as 13 while the station wagon had
almost a bus load.
Monday June 11, was soap and thread
night. Instead of bringing money the children contributed 186 cakes of soap and 130
spools of thread.
Tuesday, June 12, We had a balloon ascension. Each class put off 10 balloons with
a tract and a reply card attached. The
following Friday our pastor, Rev. David H.
Wenger, J r received the first reply from a
man at Chatsworth, N. J., approximately
200 miles away. It was found in his blueberry patch.
Thursday June 14 our hearts were thrilled to see 40 boys and girls decide for
Christ. We felt there were those who
didn't fully realize the seriousness of it but
many went back to their seats with a
solemn expression on their little faces.
There were 290 enrolled with an average
attendance of 254.
Sr. Daniel H. Wenger was our very able
superintendent, Sr. Paul Mussen assistant,
and Bro. David Bert was secretary and
treasurer.
We pray that the seed sown will be that
which fell on good ground and bring forth
fruit for our blessed Masteri.
—Mrs. Daniel C. Bert.
Garland, Michigan.
Easter Program: Oun children and young
people presented an evening Easter program to an audience that filled the church.
We endeavored to present the true Easter
message and the power of the resurrection.
Redecoration: The inside of our Church
looks refreshed, with a new coat of paint
that it received this Spring.
Spring Love Feast: We commemorated
our Lord's suffering and death the 14th and
15th of April. Our hearts were warmed
anew as we look back to Passion Week and
forward to the return of Jesus for His
blood-washed Bride.
Addition: There has been an addition to
our Cradle roll in the person of Jay Richard
Sisco, the son of Bro. and Sr. Jay Sisco of
Owosso. Bro. Sisco is our assistant pastor
and his wife is a S. S. teacher in our primary department.
Revival: We are planning and praying
for our summer revival. Bro. Walter

Winger is to come to us as our evangelist
the 10th of July. Please pray with us that
precious souls that have refused God's dear
son, may be garnered in before it is too
late.
—Phyllis E. Starr, Cor.
Cross Roads, (York County), Pa.
Great is the Lord, and greatly to be
praised. Psalms 48:1.
The Lord is still blessing His people, and
we here at Cross Roads have received a
good amount of it in a new way this half
year of 1951.
Our revival began Mar. 12 and continued
to April 1. Bro. John Rosenberry of Mt.
Joy, Pa. served as Evangelist. He came
full of the Holy Ghost and a passion for
lost souls. He preached the full gospel.
We appreciated his boldness in giving the
true facts of our day, and made us to realize that we need to keep on fire for God.
About thirty souls sought God. Some to be
saved others sanctified and backsliders were
reclaimed.

The Roy Brubaker Farm Manheim, Penna.

Program for Barn Meeting
July 28, 29, 1951
at the home of Bro. and Sr. Roy Brubaker
Rapho District, Penna.
Saturday P. M.
1:30—Song Service and Devotions.
"Thank You, Lord"
Sermon—Bishop Charlie Byers
Saturday Evening
7:00—Vesper Service
7:30—Theme "Bringing in the Sheaves"
Songs by the Melody Sisters
Message
by Eld. William Rosenberry
Sunday A. M.
10:30—Theme "The Laborers Reward"
Message Eld. William Rosenberry
Music—Melody Sisters

_

A traveler in the Swiss Alps spent the
night with his guide in a chalet well up in
the mountains. In the early hours of the
morning he was awakened by terrific
crashings and rumblings. Frightened, he
aroused his guide and asked. "What is happening? Is the world coming to an e n d ? "
Calmly" the giude answered: "No, you see,
when the sun starts coming up on the
other side of the mountain, its rays touch
the snow at the peak, causing it to hurtle
down into the valley. Then the warm rays
play upon the surface of the glacier and
cause the ice to crack with loud reports.
It is not the end of the world; only dawn
of a new day!" —Ralph W. Sockman.
On March 18 we had an all-day meeting.
The Sunday School lesson was taught by
Bro. Leroy Yoder and the morning message
by Bro. Rosenberry. The afternoon messages were given by Eld. Christ Moyer and
Bishop C. N. Hostetter, Jr. with special
singing by the Grantham Male Quartet.
Bishop E. H. Wenger gave a interesting
talk to the young people in the evening
followed with a message by ourt evangelist.
We are happy to report an increase in
our church, in which two young people received membership, namely, Sr. Betty
Bishop and Bro. Arthur Anderson. We pray
that God will lead them on to be real
soldiers of the cross.
On children's Day June 10 we were
privileged to have with us the children
from the Messiah Orphanage of Mt. Joy,
Pa. to give us a program in Young People's
Meeting. The children gave a very beautiful program.
We covet your prayers that the work here
at Cross Roads will continue to grow.
—Bertha L. Melhorn.
Spring Hope, Pa.
"The Lord has done great things for us,
whereof we are glad."
On May 26, we were privileged to have
the Gospel Tide Hour personnel with us
for a program. We were deeply inspired
with the messages in song and the message
from God's Word. We pray God's richest
blessing upon them as they continue to
herald forth the Gospel.
We also enjoyed the messages in song
given by a group of male voices from
Messiah College on June 1. May God continue to use these men to spread the Gospel
in word and song.
Pray for us as we continue to serve Him.
—J. K. Oldham.

"It is my deep conviction, and I say it
again and again, that if the Church of
Christ were what she ought to be, twenty
years would not pass away till the message
of the Cross would be uttered in the ears
of every living man."—Simeon
H.
Calhoun.

I

July 9, 1951

(11)

On The Foreign Field

Dark Valleys and Sunny Peaks

PATIENCE AND THE DONKEYS

June 1-10 was another period of rich
fellowship and blessing when the second
session of our Institute was held in Banmankhi. Our average attendance for the
ten-day session was twenty. We were
pleased to have all of our young men here,
for they are the ones we especially went to
teach. Day by day, ten of them came eagerly to the men's class with their Bibles and
notebooks anxious to learn more of the deep
truths of God's Word. They took notes for
future reference and memorized many
verses that appealed to them. Sr. Buckwaiter, D. Jonathan Roy and Ishmael Singh
were the teachers assisted by Benjamin
Mirandi and daughter Dina. (The Sahib
spe&t the week in bed with fever!) Much
time was also given to singing and prayer.
At any time of the day you would find
the students reading or singing or telling
each other their experiences in witnessing.
The whole session was characterized by a
deep, quiet moving of the Holy Spirit
which brought conviction where needed and
a joy that could not be contained. One
night the men were singing as usual in
front of their tent. Their cup of joy got
so full that they could sit still no longer,
so they formed a circle and in true Santal
style rhythmically wove back and forth as
they sang songs which have come to mean
so much to them. Benjamin's approach to
these New Believers has been a good one—
teach them to PRAY, READ and SING.
Says he; "If God is your Father you will
talk to Him and listen to Him in His
Word." And he insists that until they
have learned the habit of prayer they are
not ready to be baptized. And the results
have proved how right he is in that.
Don't think for a moment that their's is
a road of mountain-top experiences and
great victories with no valleys. You have
heard of Patras and Salome. I want to
mention especially their recent trial and
victory. These new believers need YOUR
PRAYERS! Smallpox is raging in Purnea
District with 507 deaths reported in the
papers, and Darkhola village was not passed by. Five or six children died in that
small village. When I went to visit Patras
I saw a sight which I'll never forget. No
less than ten children and adults in that
one household were covered with the dread
disease. All around the courtyard and in
the doorways, naked children, covered with
pox, were stretched out on mats. By each
was an adult fanning away the flies with
branches of trees. It was a picture of
misery and abject hopelessness. And the
one who seemed to be in the worst condition was Patras and Salome's little threeyear old girl Mary. On that occasion I
prayed for her. Several days earlier our
preacher Daud had also been there and
prayed. But Patras' family instead of believing or helping him in any way, raileii
on him and made his lot harder with,
"Where is your God? Why doesn't he heal
your child? Why don't you call for the
witch doctor and offer sacrifices? Are you
going to let her die?" But Mary grew
weaker and weaker, and God took her to be
with Himself on a Sunday morning. Then
the pent-up fury of the weeks was released
on this hapless, sorrowing couple. The
oldest brother came from a distant village
and stirred the seething family into a
rage. They demanded that Patras and
Salome recant; that they do spirit worship
according to Santal Custom. At the height

F. Mabel Frey

At last the long-looked-for Tuesday
dawned, sunny and bright. After breakfast
the six pack-donkeys were loaded and we
four—Sris. Fannie Longenecker, Rhoda
Lenhert, Beth Winger and I—set out on
our hike to Matopo Mission via the Matopo
Hills and the Mtshabezi Valley. We had as
guides and helpers a Christian African
man, Mandani Nkala, and a school boy,
Dumezweni Dube. What was our aim ? Was
this to be just an outing, a chance to get
away from mission routine and enjoy God's
out-of-doors? Had that been the case, I'm
afraid we might have backed out at the
last as we were tempted to do. The burden that had been upon our hearts was for
the souls of the hill people who do not have
the gospel preached unto them very often.
You cannot get to them by car or cart.
Even a bicycle would be farie more of a
burden than it would be worth. We set out
on foot, hoping to travel slowly and to
visit the people along the way, having services with them. We laughed
when someone told us that before we
got to Matopo we would be pushing the
donkeys, but that prediction was all too
true. We not only pushed them, but also
pulled, and—incidentally—we know now
why donkeys are called stupid and'stubborn!
We followed the Mtshabezi river till we
got out of the valley, and all along the way
there was' a nice stream flowing, which
would not always be the case as late in the
season as May. The first day we visited a
number of villages. That evening, after we
had set up camp, part of the group attended
to dinner while the rest went to villages.
Whom should the latter see but little Ben,
who had had his broken leg set and cared
for at the hospital and had but recently returned home. How thrilled both he and
his mother were to see the nurse, Sr. Lenhert. Some from his village came to evening prayers around the campflre. During
the service we hearid drums at a near-by
village and decided to go and see the people there. Nkala went with us, and also
some of the village children as guides.
After a short walk we came to a large
village where they were having a beerdrink. Nkala asked if we could have a
service and they consented. It was amazing how they quieted down. There must
have been about sixty people present at
that service. To you our lighting facilities
would have seemed quite primitive. A small
tin can partially filled with kerosene served as the bowl of the lamp. Through its
lid a small homemade wick protruded, giving a very dim, smoky light. It was
necessary to use our flash lights to read the
Scriptures. Our audience thanked us profusely for having come, and many raised
hands for prayer. While there, we again
heard the drums, so knew we had not
reached the village for which we had set
out. .We moved on a short distance, by way
of a ploughed field and furtroughs, and
found about twenty people packed into a
hut. Two drums were being beaten and
one man was dancing. They said they were
not
worshipping
but
just
playing.

A

They gladly responded to our request
fori a service, which we had outside.
Here they seemed even yet more appreciative than at the other village. They said
they forget about God when no one comes
and reminds them, but now that we have
come and they have heard, the responsibility rests on them. Many were the hands
that were raised for prayer, and one felt
that there was a sincerity in this gesture.

"We know now why donkeys are called
stubborn"
We went back to camp feeling glad that
once again the word of life had been sown.
We had a good night, sleeping on the
ground under the stars, disturbed, however, by the sound of the revellers going
home from the beer-drinks.
The next day we found our guide heading
out of the valley. We thought we had
explained fully that we wanted to follow
the river, but he said he did not know any
good road that way. Finally, we retraced
our steps a few miles, having made it plain
at last that it was not an easy noad we were
looking for, such as the motor road to
Matopo, where people living near-by have a
chance to go to church whenever they like,
but a path—difficult as it might seem—
that would lead us to the hill people in the
Mtshabezi valley. For awhile we had no
path at all, but just followed the river, hoping for better going later. We hoped and
prayed that Nkala and Dumezweni would
not get discouraged and that something
might happen to make them feel more
than repaid for having
come this
way. Troubles with the donkeys soon began. When going down steep embankments
the packs fell off and we wondered how
much more of that there would be. Little
did we we know! By Friday the difficulties
of Wednesday and even Thursday seemed
insignificant!
About 1 o'clock we stopped for lunch and
a rest. Nkala went to find a village and
(Continued on next page)
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of their anger someone called for a rope to
tie them and finish them. But Patras said,
"Do what you will, we will not recant".
A merciful God stayed the hands of wicked
men again, but they abused them, reviled
and cursed them, and Salome's family
threatened to take her away and make her
live as a widow rather than let her stay
with Patras; and finally they called him a
'witch'. That is the last word in Santali
insult, for a witch is usually a woman and
they'll drive a witch out of the village or
kill her even today. But there was one more
"comforter" yet to come. He was the R. C.
Priest who met Patras on the road and said
subtly, "It's too bad that Mary wasn't
baptized." The situation was dark indeed,
and surely offered no ray of comfort to a
young couple who had just laid to rest
their only child; a bright little -irl who
quoted Bible verses and turned away disdainfully when her cousins took part in
heathen festivals. But in spite of it all,
their faith remained firm and they refused
to carry out the heathen funeral customs.
Nevertheless, when Patras came to the
Institute his face was very sad. Benjamin
talked with him and we all prayed that
God would speak peace to his heart. God's
answer was immediate and complete. That
very night, Patras had a vision. He was
standing by the new grave. Suddenly Mary
was raised up right before his eyes, transfigured, and wearing shining garments. He
took her in his arms and went back to the
family, and quickly the news spread around
and they all came to see her. He awoke,
and the next morning Patras' face was
radiant as he told the vision. He knew
now for a certainity that Mary was alive
and happy with Jesus, and it brought immeasureable comfort to his heart. From
then on he was a changed man and entered
joyfully and wholeheartedly into the spirit
of the meeting. Now he and Salome are in
Khanua for a week with the Christians
there. Thus from the deepest of trials God
gave glorious victory, Praise Him.
Sukul Tudu's home is near Patras Hembrone's home in Dharkola. Sukul is the
headman's son and was baptized as a Christian about a year-and-a-half ago. Recently
we feared that Sukul was slipping in his
Christian testimony. Then came the news
that his father had persuaded him to again
take part in a heathen ceremony (in front
of all the villagers).
Moreover Sukul had
again grown a "teak" (a small tuft of hair
which designates one as a Hindu.)
We
prayed much for him, and the Lord brought
him to the Institute. Thank God that Sukul
repented, asked forgiveness of the church
and was again reinstated. Twenty-one of
us took Communion here on Sunday evening. Sukul was among us. Pray for us and
the work here.
—Allen Baickwalter.

Patience and the Donkeys
(Continued from page eleven)
inquire the way. After a time he came
back beaming. "Oh!" said he, "there are
five villages right here together. They
have heard of our services last night at
the beer-drinks and they don't want us to
slight them. They beg us to spend the
night in between two of their villages and
have a service with them."
What could we say? What could we do
but consent ? We had seen very few people
~
s

as yet that day, for they were out in their
fields chasing away the hungry baboons
which are so numerous in these hills. We
stayed. During the afternoon Dumezweni
went to gather firewood which was not too
plentiful at this spot. Nkala took us across
the river to visit Tengisani Moyo who had
been ill with dropsy for some time. He
had been a member of our church in the
early days and knew my parents well. Now
he had joined a cult known as the AmaZioni. We had prayer with him and his
wife and they seemed so appreciative. The
wife broke down and cried as we were
singing. Since we have returned home,
word has come that Tengisani has passed
away. How glad we are that God led our
steps to him that day. Perhaps if we had
not gone out of our way in the morning, we
would have passed his village unnoticed,
stopping for lunch farther along the way.
This was but one of the times we felt God
had definitely directed our stops as well as
our steps.

- *•• "A

On our way back to camp we greeted
two women along the path. Suddenly one
of them beamed all over and asked Sr.
Lenhert if she remembered her. Pointing
to the baby on her back, she said, "This is
your baby," and to the child at her side,
"And this is Kauffman's." Yes, both children had been borin at the hospital, and
according to African custom were called the
children of the nurses. The woman was so
friendly and glad to see us and came to our
campfire service in the evening.
Before the service, as we were preparing
our evening meal, an elderly man named
Nukani Ncube came on the scene and
excitedly began talking with Nkala. He
had known and respected Bro. W. O.
Winger and considered him almost as a
father, though he himself had never accepted the Lord. "I heard that my father's
child was here," said he, "and I've brought
her some honey." Sure enough, he presented Sr. Beth Wingeri with a nice little earthen jar full of honey. And how he did talk!
Besides honey, at this place we received a
dozen eggs—four of which were edible—
sweet potatoes, sugar-cane, and milk.
The Africans do love to give food to their
guests.
A nice-sized group of villagers gathered
round the campfire for the evening service.
There was a response that one doesn't find
nearer the mission where some have heard
so often but have rejected the light. After
the service they sat and chatted for quite

awhile. One gets a different insight into
the thinking and questionings of the African mind around the campfire.
During the night, the wind started blowing wildly and clouds appeared. Would
there be "amakaza" (cold mist) ? But no,
the Lord gave us almost perfect weather
the whole trip. The morning was cool,
which was a blessing as we did some hard
climbing. After travelling a short distance,
we decided we had a t last reached the
difficult section about which we had heard
before leaving home. The donkeys had to
be guided through one by one, the packs
invariably falling off. As we passed the
villages nestled between the high mountains, we asked time and again, "Do you go
to church?"
"Church? No! Oh, yes, the children, go,
but not we adults."
"Where do they attend?"
"Over there at Bezha," said they, pointing the way oven the steep hills on one side
of the river, "or over there at Dula," and
they pointed across to even steeper hills.
Only a fraction of even the children scale
the hills to go to church or school. They do
need services and pastors near by—right in
the valley.
In the afternoon an old man served as
guide for a couple of hours. One of his
motives—probably his chief—was to keep
our donkeys out of the fields.
That night we had a most beautiful camping spot out under the stars on the banks
of the river. There were boulders in the
river, and almost straight up from the
banks on either side rose the rugged, almost awesome mountains. Their splendori
is beyond description. There were no
villages near by. In fact, there was no room
for a village, still less for gardens or fields.
The baboons barked in the mountains, but
we did not hear or see any leopards. Probably the closest we got to a leopard was
seeing a trap which had been set for one.
Had we sighted one, he probably would
have disappeared before we got a good
look, as he is afraid of man. Despite our
hopes of seeing a leopard by daylight, we
are grateful that the men kept a good fire
going that night.
Pridayi morning we started our real
climb. All too soon we wondered if perhaps after all we had started a task we
could not finish. Passage up the river bed
was impossible because of the boulders, so
we cut along the side of the eastern mountain, which seemed a little less rugged than
the one on the west. A sense of humour
seemed to be our greatest blessing, for we
soon lost count of the number of times the
packs rolled off the resisting donkeys'
backs. Accustomed as they were to the
plains, our donkeys showed a stubbornness far beyond our wildest expectations
when confronted by the boulders, narrow
passages and gulleys over which we tried
to lead them. Time and again the donkeys
had to be escorted one by one over a particularly rough place. The most cheering
part of this was that when we had about
four donkeys safely up front, two would
feel the call of home and start back! We
all learnt to be more severe with donkeys
than we had ever been before. We thought
we had one pack securely fixed because it
was tied to the donkey's neck. It served as a
perfect millstone, for at one point he lost
his balance, and to our consternation, started rolling down the mountain, pack and all.
Fortunately, no bones were broken, so after
a good laugh we proceeded on our way.
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Our guides were by this time responding
so well to the challenge that they did not
complain at all about the extra hard work
they were called upon to do in loading and
re-loading the donkeys. It seemed the steep
climb was interminable, but when we asked
Nkala if he was sorry we had come he said
with a grin, "Oh, wouldn't the people
laugh at us if we turned back now, defeated!" On we went, slowly but surely, with
lots of stops and waits. Finally, at about
one o'clock we reached the other side of the
mountain and started going down and leaving behind us the narrow gorge with its
never-to-be-forgotten beauty, its grandeur
and exertions.
All along the way we had been asked the
same questions, "Where do you come from ?
Where are you going?" Looks of amazement crossed the faces when we announced
that we were from Mtshabezi, going to
Matopo. They knew the rigors of the way
over which we had come, and hastened to
commend us for the interest shown in coming their way.
That evening we camped at the foot of a
small hill near a stream and also near a
village where they were having what they
called a "tea party". It smelled more like
beer than tea to us! However, they stopped their drinking and were not so drunk
but what they made themselves useful in
getting us water and gathering firewood.
A nice group came out that evening for
prayers, amongst them the chief himself,
who was quite drunk. He proved so talkative that some of the villagers took him
home during the service lest he be too big
a disturbance. The next morning he appeared the polite host he should have been the
night before. We were much impressed by
the marks of the city upon these people, for
when opportunity was given, only one girl
raised her hand for prayer—and she a pupil
at our outschool, Mbizingwe, just above the
gorge. Some of our audience work in Bulawayo and have been caught in the net of
materialism to the exclusion of God.
That evening Nkala said delightedly, "We
won! We won!", meaning that we had conquered all the hazards and hardships of
the way, had not given up when things
looked difficult, and at last were nearing our
goal. Oh, yes, there was no question now
but what both Nkala and Dumezweni would
be glad to go with us again, should we
make the same trip, for they knew it had
all been well worthwhile. (Just the other
day when we saw Nkala after church, he
asked, "When are we going again?"
Saturday we made the last lap to Matopo
Mission, arriving about two o'clock, tired,
sunburnt, and dirty, but with a joy in our
hearts that we had been able to give the
word of life to those who not often hear—
perhaps to some who had never heard before. Also, we were thankful to God for
His protection all along the way from
dangers seen and unseen. There were evidences on every hand of how God had
directed our! goings and comings and had
cared for our every need. We were very
conscious of the fact that there were
friends and loved ones, both here and in the
homeland, remembering us daily in prayer.
We do pray that God will water the seed
which has been sown and open the way for
us or others to go back again, sowing and
also reaping grain from that which has already been sown. Will you also pray to this
end? Will you put these hill people of the
Mtshabezi valley on your hearts ?

Hitting the Mark
(Continued from page five)

Obituaries
(Continued from page nine)
The funeral was held at the Chapel of the
Recessional, Forest Lawn. Officiating were
Rev. C. R. Heis»y and Rev. Arthur Collins of
Los Angeles. Rev. John Raser conducted
graveside rites.
LOWERY—Annie H. Lowery passed on to
her eternal reward May 30, 1951 at the age
of 89 years. She was a daughter of the late
Jacoh and Annie Hamaker Stoner. Surviving
are two brothers: Jacob Stoner, California;
and John Stoner, Marietta, Pennsylvania. Her
husband, David Lowery, preceded her in death.
Sister Lowery was a resident of Elizabethtown, Pennsylvania and for many years was
a faithful member of the Brethren in Christ
Church in that borough.
Funeral services were held Saturday, June
2, at the Miller Funeral Home in Elizabethtown with Elder Paul McBeth officiating. Interment was made in the Mt.
Tunnel
Cemetery.
NDEL—Abram B. Noel son of Harvey and
Mary Noel passed away Monday, June 11, 1951
at his home north of Abilene at the age of
70 years, 7 months, 13 days. He was born
Oct. 28, 1880 near Shippensburg, Penn., and
came to Kansas with his parents in 1883 and
grew to manhood in the Bethel Community.
He was converted and baptized at the age
of 14 years. Later in life he felt the need of
the deeper experience of sanetification which
he sought and received. Christ was his constant companion throughout life. He was a
loyal member of the Brethren in Christ
Church, serving as a trustee of the Zion
Church for a number of years. Not only was
ho a kind Christian husband and father but
also a thoughtful neighbor.
In 1916 he was united in marriage to Edith
Frey. To this union were born two sons,
Loren, and Dale. She preceded him in death
in 1920.
In 1922 he was united in marriage to Esther
Minter, to this union were born five children—
three sons, Paul, Raymond and Eldon; two
daughters Evelyn and Vivian.
He is survived by his wife, Esther; five
sons: Loren of Abilene, Kansas, Dale of
Tacoma, Wash., Paul of Newton. Kansas, Raymond of Abilene, Kansas, Eldon and two
daughters, Evelyn and Vivian at home: five
grandchildren: Muriel, Kent, Ray, Nancy, and
Steven. Also one brother, Ira of Detroit,
Kansas; three sisters: Phoebe of Upland, Calif.
Anna of South Pasadena, Calif., and Mrs.
Esther Derrick of Detroit, Kansas.
Funeral services were held in the Zion
Church which was attended by a large number
of relatives and friends. Officiating ministers
were M. M. Book and M. G. Engle.
STONER—Harvey A. Stoner, son of the late
David B. and Susanna Hoover Stoner. was
born at Martinsburg on November 5, 1869, and
passed to his reward at his home on May 9,
1951, at the age of 81 years, 6 months, and
4 days, after an illness of only six hours.
Besides his wife, Annie Carper Stoner, he
is survived by one daughter, Mrs. Edgar K.
Stern; one brother, Ira G. Stoner. both of
Martinsburg; two step-sisters, Mrs. Clara
Blattcnberger of Fishertown, Pennsylvania,
and Mrs. Orson Eaton, of Hyattsville, Maryland. One daughter, Mrs. Alary Feather, preceded him in death. He also leaves 10 grandchildren and nine great-grandchildren.
Mr. Stoner was a member of the Brethren
In Christ Church at Martinsburg, being a
deacon for many years.
Funeral services were held at the Martinsburg Brethren in Christ Church, conducted by
Rev. J. N. Hostetter of Clarence Center, New
York, and Rev. Issac S. Kanode of Roaring
Spring. Interment took place in the Fairview
Cemetary at Martinsburg.

'My deep sympathy goes out to all who
fail in this high endeavor, and surely we
will commit all such to the tender mercies
of a loving God, but my prayer for you,
my young friends, is that you will by
God's help and rich grace make a glorious
success and hit the mark in this high art
of building a home.
II. Let us hit the mark in our trade,
business or profession. I am sure it is
God's will that every one of you succeeds.
The Psalmist declares, "Blessed is the man
that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth in the way of sinners,
nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful. But
his delight is in the law of the Lord; and
in his law doth he meditate day and night;
and he shall be like a tree planted by the
rivers of water, that bringeth forth his
fruit in his season. His leaf also shall
not whither; and whatsoever he doeth shall
prosper."
When John the apostle addressed his
beloved friend Gaius, he said, "I wish
above all things that thou mayest prosper."
If you are willing to walk humbly with
your God and straight among your fellows,
the chances are that you will be prosperous. But perchance some of you do
fail, never give up. Try again. Some of
the greatest successes of the past century
succeeded only after they failed and failed
again.
In order to hit the mark it is well to
have a goal. A recent millionaire was
asked how he became so rich. He replied.
"I always tried to earn more money than
my wife could spend." That is a good
rule fellows. And girls, a good rule for
you is to spend less than your husband
earns. I believe in this rule in spite of the
"spend philosophy" of the present day.
My old philosophy professor in Princeton was lecturing to us, and this is one
part of the lecture I still remember. "Boys,
American families nearly always get along
well in every way, provided they succeed
economically." Whether we will admit it
or not economics plays a profound role in
our modern life.
In order to succeed in your trade, business or profession it is essential that you
take a partner. That partner is God. He
longs to help us and guide us and direct
us if we will only let Him. Give Him his
full share of your life and He will bless
you far above your expectations.
III. Last, but not least let us hit the
mark in our church life. My first point
was the home, social; my second point was
your trade, business, or profession, material; and now the church, spiritual.
I feel sure you will agree this is the
most important. I assume that all of you
are actively and aggressively indentified
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with some church in this community. If
you are not, you are missing the mark, and
I would like to suggest that you consult
with the pastor of your preference at once
about this very important matter.
The church like the home is a stabilizing and saving force in the community.
The church needs your youthful ardor and
zeal. It needs your consecrated service
and talent. The church needs every one
of you and everyone of you needs the
church. The church needs our fathers
and mothers, but you the graduating class
of 1951 are all needed today. Our community cannot be strong without the
church. The church ministers to our
spiritual nature just as the school ministers
to our intellect. If any segment of our
nature or personality takes percedence
over another it is the spiritual. He who
lacks spiritual life is dead in tresspasses
and sins. Such a person needs the quickening spirit of Christ our Saviour. May
this quickening and cleansing power purge
each of us and fill us with His holy presence. Without Christ, the spirit of the
living God, none of us can hit the mark
and be a telling force for righteousness in
this present day.
May God in his mercy speak to your
hearts. May he with favor look upon you,
and may you prove yourself worthy of his
rich benediction and grace.
In order to hit the mark the apostle admonishes us "to press". My dear friends,
none of us will ever get very far unless we
ourselves do something about it. Wishful
thinking, air castles, good resolutions are
fine, but they will not amount to a row of
pins, unless we take hold of the task and
do something about it now. That old
familiar Sunday school song may not have
much merit as a musical composition, but
I like the philosophy of it. "Do not wait
until some deed of greatness you may do.
Brighten the corner Where you are."
Now is the golden opportunity. Make
that decision which God as well as Christian friends went you to make now. I still
believe in the old adage, "God helps those
who help themselves." You know the
story about faint-heart. He hid his talent
in the earth, and when called to account,
he said, "I was afraid." My friends, let
us fix our eyes on the goal and press toward the mark.
We can do this with efficiency if we are
willing to lay aside the weigths. You can
not run well with heavy shoes, or thick
heavy clothing, or excess poundage, or
with several pounds of lead in your pocket.
I have watched the fellows on the track.
They are slick and thin, and dressed as a
winner should be. Their pockets are not
full of junk.
The apostle says lay aside every weight
and the sin which besets us. No one can
run the race of life successfully with sin in
his life unconfessed. No sir, it will block

you every time. The men and women who
hit the mark are folks whose lives have
been cleansed from sin. Folks who have
seen the folly and ugliness of sin, folks
who turned their backs upon sin and espoused the cause of righteousness. The
cure for sin is found in Jesus Christ. He
hath for sin atonement made, What a wonderful Saviour.
"My strength is as the strength of ten,
because my heart is pure."
We who are here tonight as guests and
friends of the class have a great and new
responsibility. These young people look
to us for direction and guidance. Let us
not fail them. May we in the words of
St. Paul say, "Follow me as I follow
Christ." "I press toward the mark for the
prize of the high calling of God in Christ
esus.
"Wherefore seeing we also are compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses, lets us lay aside every weight and the
sin which doth so easily beset us, and let
us run with patience the race that is set
before us."
The Baccalaureate Address
given at
Carlisle (Penna.) High School to the class
of 1951.
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NCC Baccalaureate Address
(Continued from page six)
Drink your way out.
Indulgence says,
Politics say,
Spend your way out.
Science says,
Invent your way out.
Industry says,
Work your way out.
Communism says,
Strike your way out.
The Military says,
Fight your way out.
But Christ says,
I am the way out.
Yes, my friends, your life is what God
and you do with it. The young lad with
the five loaves and two fishes could have
temporarily satisfied his own hunger, but
by giving them to Christ, the five thousand
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people were fed and he had twelve basketsfull for himself. Five dollars worth of pig
iron can be made by a blacksmith into ten
dollars worth of horse shoes. A cutler
could make knives and forks worth one
thousand dollars from the same steel. A
watchmaker could make hair springs
worth ten thousand dollars from it. Our
Christ has taught us that the way to true
greatness is by the pathway of service.
Our master said, "He that would be great
among you, let him become servant of all".
A certain minister has said that many people who claim to be looking for an opportunity to serve should first go to an occulist. Indeed, Jesus has said in Matt. 38,
"But when he saw the multitudes, he was
moved with compassion on them, because
they fainted and were scattered abroad, as
sheep having no shepherd. Then said he
to his disciples, the harvest truly is plenteous but the labourers are few, Pray ve
therefore the Lord of the harvest, that he
will send forth labourers into his harvest".
Let me remind you, dear, young people,
that God knows that you have come to the
world for such a time as this. Your opportunities are unparalleled by any other
period in history. Time is running out,
and so many sheaves are yet to be harvested. In many parts of the world the throngs
are groping and praying for a way out.
Our Home Mission Board needs qualified
young men and women to staff our ever
increasing mission stations. Our Foreign
Mission Board, our schools, our home
churches need you too. Can God and the
church depend on you to help meet the
challenge of this hour?
To serve our generation well, we need a
vital Christian experience. The born again
believer has a vision of service that will
cause us to place God and his kingdom
first, and natural things second. The
Christian philosophy of life is, "How
much can I give, rather than how much
can I get". In this world that is so much
dominated by selfishness and greed, we
need more men and women who will be so
self forgetful that they will follow the
pattern given us by the lowly Nazarene.
That we might better carry out the will
of God in our lives, we need to be sanctified and baptized with the blessed Holy
Spirit. Jesus in His high priestly prayer
said. "Sanctify them through thy truth,
thy word is truth". The Apostle Paul, as
well as the other apostles, laid great emphasis upon the necessity of the believer
being filled with the Holy Spirit, and the
results of that experience reflected itself
everywhere they went.
Educational preparation alone will
never fit us for this day in which we live.
To be sure, we should take advantage of
every opportunity to receive a good education, but along with that we must be
motivated by a divine touch from God. No
doubt Queen Esther was almost-staggered
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by her inefficiency for this tremendous task
before her, but she would rather perish trying to save her people, than not to try at
all. What would possibly have happened
if Queen Esther had not taken the risk of
her life? Thousands of Jewish people
would have been slain.
What would have happened in South
Korea if Bob Pierce would not have answered God's call so that thousands of
Koreans were converted before the ruthless
Communists swept so many of them into
eternity ?
What will happen to our civilization
unless more men and women, like Billy
Graham, will help call our countries back
to God. I heard Billy Graham say that it
is his opinion that unless America repents,
by 1953 judgment will probably be sent
upon us. We need more courageous
young people like the prophet Amos was
in his day, to meet the crisis that is upon
us. The cry and struggle of this modern
age is for a greater sense of security. In
the will and guidance of God lies the only
basis of real security. Queen Esther evidently believed that the opportunity for
service dangerous as it was, was part of
the will of God for her. Did God let her
down? No, and He never does.
In closing, listen to the words of one of
the top military men of our day, namely
General Omar Bradley, "With the monstrous weapons man already has, humanity
is in danger of being trapped in this world
by its moral adolescents. Our knowledge
of science has clearly outstripped our
capacity to control it. We have too many
men of Science and too few men of God.
We have grasped the mystery of the atom
and rejected the Sermon on the Mount.
The world has achieved brillance without
wisdom, power without conscience. Ours
is a world of nuclear giants but ethical
infants. We know more about war than
we know about peace, more about killing
than about living.
This," says the great
soldier, "is our 20th Century with such
great claims of distinction and progress."
God alone knows why you are called
to serve the world in such a time as this.
Jesus again says, "I am the Way, the
Truth and the Life." He is depending on
you to help show this generation the Way,
lest they perish. We cannot do everything
but we can faithfully do our best.
My dear, young graduates of Niagara
Christian College, as you follow the paths
that God has for you, may you always be
sustained by the message of Psalms 37:23,
"The steps of a good man are ordered by
the Lord; and he delighteth in his way,"
"Christ's call is to feed the hungry—not
the full; to save the lost—not the stiffnecked; not to call the scoffers—but sinners to repentance."—C. T. Studd.

From " M y Kinderheim" Diary
June 25
One day a note came telling of the arrival of a baby boy at the home of a
Mennonite refugee family here in Bad
Duerkheim. I knew that there were four
other children in the family and that the
father was out of work. Several days
later I made up a baby bundle and went
to visit the home. I found the family living in one room which had formerly been
a store. There were four army cots, a
small wardrobe, a small table, two chairs,
a little cookstove, and a cupboard. That
was all the furniture. Although the mother
was in bed, she received me very graciously and was very happy for the bundle.
Later I sent a CARE package of food
which was joyously received.

*

*

*

A woman came to the door asking for
clothing for her nine-year-old son. At
one time the family had had a thriving
business in Berlin. She had snapshots
showing the building they had owned before the war and the ruins after the bombing. When she saw the gayly-wrapped
Christmas bundle that I gave to her, she
burst into tears. After she had control of
herself, she attempted to express her
thanks. I urged her to write to the kind
family from Kansas who had sent the
bundle.
*
*
*
When our new group of children were
told that each Sunday we have Sunday
school in our Kinderheim, little five-yearold Helmuth sobbed saying that he didn't
want to go because he couldn't read or
write! After the first Sunday he was as
eager as the rest of the children for Sunday school time to come.
Her husband had been a judge before
the war but now he is a bookkeeper for
his uncle in a distant city. Before the war
he bought five suits each year; now he
hadn't had a new suit for five years. She
and the two children live in a tiny apartment near us, waiting for the time when
they could all be together again. Her
wardrobe consisted of an outdated wool
suit, a dress which had been given her,
and a summer dress she had bought on the
installment plan. When I gave her two
dresses, she was overjoyed in spite of the
fact that she is a proud woman and disliked receiving something she couldn't return. She insisted on modeling the dresses
immediately and was very happy that they
both fit. Then she felt greedy to accept
two. My pleasure in giving was even
greater than her joy in receiving and I was
reminded that it is more blessed to give
than to receive.
Dorothy
|

Witter, MCC
Bad Duerkheim,

worker,
Germany

Children's Relief in France
As the year draws to a close, we pause
to weave into the happiness of the season
our sincere appreciation of your friendship
and to wish for you much happiness for the
coming year.
It is snowing again! Already the earth
is covered with a soft white blanket composed of innumerable starlike flakes.
Never has a snowball been more beautiful
and never has it thrilled me as it does this
Christmas season! As the snow falls silently and softly to the ground, it seems to
bear with it the message of the beautiful
Christmas carol:
"How silently, how silently the wondrous
gift is given.
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings or His heaven."
How beautiful!
How peaceful!—And
their in sharp contrast we remember what
we've seen the last two weeks—of broken
homes, of discouraged mothers, of dirty
children, of filth, of sickness, of misery, of
laziness . . .
Christmas Shopping
This year all of our Christmas shopping
was done in one big department store—a
store closely resembling our American selfhelp grocery stores except for the fact that
there was also a toy land, a clothing department, a dry goods counter, and a book
store. If you can imagine yourself going
into such a store with yourl Christmas list
and buying whatever you find there regardless of price, you can imagine how much
fun we had. The manager had opened his
doors and given us free access to all supplies. The doors were open at all hours
and no cash was needed. Yes, our store
was our attic . . .
This, then ,is the way it worked*—(taking
the Barth family for example): Nearl the
beginning of the files we find their names,
Jean Georges and Brigitte Barth. In much
less time than it takes to tell it, we relive
what we know of their story, Father killed
and home robbed during the war . . .
Mother alone with her three small children
. . . lean years when the family had almost
nothing . . . the coming of the two older!
children to our home three years ago . . .
the letters that followed expressing sincere appreciation for all that had been done
for them . . . repeated invitations to visit
them in their home . . . This, and much
more, we remember during those few
minutes of hesitation before deciding what
gifts would make them happiest and be just
the right size. Then we wrote:
Mother: towel, wash cloth, two cakes of
soap.
Grandmother: yarn for a sweater.
Brigitte: sewing box.
Jean Georges, tablet, pencil, crayon, notebook, scissors.
Anna Marie. Doll furniture.
It was very exciting, this Christmas shopping, for in this way "our children" all
came back to us. Gaby, the little curlyhaired girl who nearly died of diptheria in
our home three years ago. Thin, pale-faced
Pierre whose mother insisted, that we almost ruined his health be giving him milk
to drink instead of wine. Alain, Jean, Elise,
Monique, and many others. I really don't
know how many—but with children,
parents, workers, old people, a few neighbors, and everyone included there must
have been six or seven hundred!
Seven hundred! It sounds almost extravagant—almost impossible! At times
we almost felt that way ourselves. Yet the
need was here and the gifts were here. Ond
we were here to bring the two together.
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What more appropriate time could be found
to give "in the name of Christ" than on
His birthday . . .
Distributing our Gifts
We found the Guis home worse than we
feared. How eight persons managed to live
in that one small room with one small window is more than I can say. We weren't
surprised that they' had moved, but we had
hoped to find the new home better than the
hole they left. But no, it was still worse.
If eitheri the mother's bed or the kitchen
stove had been two or three feet wider they
would have touched. When we came in,
the older girl started hunting the broom to
sweep the floor. It doubtless had been misplaced during the moving two weeks before
and hadn't been missed yet. Mrs. Guis was
in bed with pneumonia (small wonder) and
Yvon was not in school because he, too, was
sick. The four smaller children (among
them our dear Christine and Jeanie) were
dirty from head to toe. What more can I
say? The two new sheets we brought
wouldn't go far on those four dirty mattresses. We could have given more, perhaps, but what would be the use? The
father earns good wages but eats and
drinks them all away. We remember Yvon's
words during our summer camp, "I want
to stay here and never go back home"—we
understand.
The little dolls and other
things we gave brought back their sweet
smiles for a few brief moments at least
and we were glad that we had come. It
took real courage to kiss those dirty faces
when we left.
We found the Mollards happier than we
had dared to hope. 'For the first time Mrs.
Mollard never mentioned hen husband's
hopeless mental condition. Instead, she
joined the children in their fun and laughed
and played with them. Such joy! Such
happiness! Mother, grandmother, Gerard,
Philipe, Martine, Marie France—everyone
talked at once. The dear old white-haired
grandmother looked the happiest of all. I
can see her yet as she opened hen gift. Her
eyes sparkled and sang as she clapped her
hands for joy. Before I knew it, her arms
were around my neck and she kissed me
twice on both cheeks just like a child.
Dear, deaf grandmothen! It was worth this
trip to Paris just to make you happy! Mrs.
Mollard wrote this week that grandmother
still hadn't begun knitting. She gets the
yarn out every day and has fun planning
what she will do with it—then puts it back
in the box again. Some day she will begin,
but in the meantime she is having fun just
looking and planning. Before we left, Mrs.
Mollard gave me a letter from little Gerard.
"If I sent you every letter Gerard writes to
his 'Mama Mary' I'd go bankrupt buying
stamps", she said laughing . . .
I've told about two homes—but there
were eighty . . . Often one realizes that
food and clothing and toys do not meet the
real need of the poor. They are only a
means through which one hopes to meet
their deeper need—their need for Christ.
Saturday
"And what do you do when you meet
someone?" we rehearsed on our way to
town. "We shake hands and say 'Bonjour
monsieur' or 'Bonjour madame' ", the
children all answered at once. As we drove
up to the door of the old people's home a
few minutes later,it happened that an old
man was walking up the street. Before
any "of us knew what was happening, the
children had surrounded him and were
eagerly shaking his hand and saying "Bonjour monsieur". The poor man was bewildered, amused, pleased, and touched.
And although we were somewhat embar-
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rassed at this exaggeration, we could only
laugh with them. They had learned their
lesson well.
Once in the room where the old folks had
gathered, the children, so innocent and unafraid, shook hands and laughed and talked.
It's not surprising that some lonesome
hearts were cheered as they listened to
their chatter and their songs. We hean
them often, and yet each time we're thrilled
anew. From there we went to a barrack
where old folks gather daily to eat one meal
together. Again the children sang and
talked and gave their little gifts. Before
we left, our little Alain threw his arms
around an old grandfather's neck and kissed
him. He may have thought it was his
grandpa—I don't know. And then like little
sheep, the other children began to do the
same. These dear old hearts were warmed
and touched—we knew that by their tears
and thanks.
Sunday
" . . . The shepherds were watching their
sheep when the angels came . . . " Richard
was saying as his mother came into the
room. She sat down and listened until he
had finished " . . . and the wise men gave
their gifts of gold, frankincense, and
myrrh." I am glad the mother came just
then and heard the beautiful story from the
lips of her little boy. All morning we had
Sunday School—with children as the
teachers. In their own childlike way the
teachers told the wondrous Christmas story
while we listened.
At three o'clock the village people came
—ten, twenty, sixty, one-hundred-twentyfive or more. The children's message was
not new; Joseph and Mary, tired after their
long journey were looking for a bed. One
after another, the impatient inn keepers
turned them away until at last one offered
them his stable. That night the angels
came to the shepherds and they, having
heard the message, hurried on to Bethlehem. Then the wise men, guided by a star,
came and offered their gifts. The children
concluded their program by singing six
familiar Christmas songs.
Monday and Tuesday
Christmas morning found the children
awake early—eager to look in the tiny
shoes they had placed in the fireplace the
night before. In each little shoe was a
banana and a comb. For the older boys
there were tractors and for the little girls
new dolls.
Tuesday the parents were invited—but
not »o many came. Some were sick; some
had no money; some couldn't leave their
work ;and others didn't want to come. This
year more than any other, we have many
children who are unwanted, unloved, and
uncared-for.
The last train was leaving and with it
our last visitor. "You know, I'm so happy!"
Alan's mother said as she left. "Happy to
have come. Happy that my little boy is
here. Happy to have spent this time with
you. Just happy for everything."
We, too, were happy!
(This story tvas written by Mary Byler,
directrice of the M.C.C. Children's Home in
Weiler, France.)

News Notes
President Signs Draft Bill
On June 19 President Truman signed the
Universal Military Training and Service
Law which amends the present Selective
Service Act. Since this law is in the form
of an amendment, it goes into affect at
once.
It is probable however that Selective Service will not be ready until perhaps September to implement certain aspects of the
new law, such as the ordering of COs by
local boards to work in the national health,
safety and interest. The Presidential regulations governing the local boards in
their function of ordering COs to work,
are now in process of being written. No
work orders will be made by local boards
untU these Regulations have been issued.
Voluntary Service Committee to Meet
The Committee on Advice and Control,
representing the MCC and the voluntary
service leaders of the various constituent
church groups, is planning to meet on June
27 in order to discuss the ways in which the
Mennonite Central Committee might best
help young men under the new draft provision, either in terms of voluntary service opportunities, or other types of service. It is hoped, but not yet certain, that
some church-sponsored service projects may
be classed in the category of work "In the
national health, safety and interest."
Young Men Needed
There is immediate need for a number
of men to complete the additional unit of
ten for the Germany builders Unit, known
as MCC Pax Service Unit I. The initial
group of 20 men are now engaged in building homes for refugees and the work is
progressing in such a way that 10 additional men are needed.
The unit is to be composed of single men
in Class IV-E. The term is one year; the
sailing date probably in August. The MCC
will give instructions and assistance in securing passport and draft board release,
and in making other preparations.
This is a special service project in which
men in Class IV-E are used, and is specially financed, separate from the regular relief and refugee aid. Each applicant is asked to provide $900 for the expense involved
in making his participation in this service
possible. It is suggested that where necessary, the young man's family or congregation give assistance in making the necessary funds available.
Any young men interested should write
immediately to the Mennonite Central Committee, Akron, Pa. for further information.
Mennonite World Conference
The fifth Mennonite World Conference is
to be held at Basel, Switzerland, about
August 15-20, 1952, D. V.
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